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noticed that this happened more than once. Whenever
we spoke of someone who was dead and of whom he had
been very fond, the emotional reaction was invariably so
strong that it brought the tears to his eyes. It was not
dramatic or embarrassing : there was something rather
impressive about this white-haired man with his youthful
face, his elegant appearance and his perfect manners,
suddenly becoming silent with deep emotion at the thought
of former friendships.
The name of Arthur Balfour brought English politics and
politicians to my mind. " Whom would you choose to-day,"
I asked, " for the post of the British Foreign Minister ? "
Paderewski did not hesitate with his answer : " Lord
Reading, I consider him one of the greatest of living
Englishmen. I think it is a great pity that he is not in office
to-day ; and I daresay many things might be different in
the world situation to-day if he were Foreign Secretary,"
" Whom do you consider the most brilliant man of the
day in English politics ? "
A broad grin lit up Paderewski's face, producing many
little lines and wrinkles in it, and giving his narrowed eyes
a boyish look. " Why, but of course Winston Churchill.
He is the man with the most vivid intelligence, with brains,
with imagination, with talent and ambition ; an excellent
orator, a gifted writer. Unfortunately, Winston Churchill
generally seems to bet on the wrong horse." The last words
were spoken in English. " Take the Dardanelles, the
Denikin adventure and the money spent on it; his oppo-
sition to the official Conservative Party on the eve of a
General Election and a National Government. He is
constantly on the wrong horse."
Paderewski was so candid and seemed in such good
humour that I ventured to put a question which in other
circumstances he might have refused to answer : " And
what do you think of Lloyd George ? "
" He is a brilliant man with exceptional talents- What
diarm! There were not many men at the Peace Conference

